DE  MONTAIGNE

a man '* possessing every gift", one who " will
surpass in every direction what is hoped from
him", expressed by the eminent scholar Julius
Cassar Scaliger is only one more proof of the uni-
versal esteem in which he was held by his con-
temporaries.*

The desire for mutual acquaintance was com-
mon to La Boetie and Montaigne. " We sought
each other before we met, and by the reports we
heard one of another, which wrought upon our
affection more than in reason reports should do,
I think by some secret ordinance of Heaven." At
length, by accident at some great city entertain-
ment, they found each other. Montaigne was in
an unusual degree open to the impression of per-
sonal beauty, and La Beetle's face was not beau-
tiful, in the common acceptation of that word. It
might even be called the reverse of beautiful, but
the irregularity of features was of that kind which
Montaigne describes as a superficial lack of
beauty; it had a character which imposed itself
decisively on the observer, yet one about which
men's opinions may differ, one certainly which
does not react in any prejudicial way upon the dis-
position of its possessor's mind. Not for a mo-
ment was any check interposed in the swift

*See Bonnefon's Montaigne et ses-Amis, I, 210;   and
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